pounds, and bequeathed it to the bank ; but he has never taken a penny that wasn't his. Doubtless, he had often felt tempted to do so, and the temptation, though he had resisted it, had recurred to him in his madness.
I have been down to see him at the asylum once or twice. He isn't unhappy. He seems quite contented, and the keepers say he is a help to them in looking after some of the other poor creatures who are there. I take him down some little thing from the shop when I go, and he is always very pleased to see me, and doesn't seem to remember that I was the means of his being shut up. For myself, I must say that I have a very affectionate feeling towards him : and sometimes think that I respect his madness more than some folks' sanity.
